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the day Annadurai died. His journal, Kaditham [Letter], which
sought to give policy guidance to Congressmen, began a veritable
namavcfll [chanting praises of the divine name] to Annadurai. I
conveyed my criticism of such a course to the poet himself. But he
placed emphasis only on his personal regard for Annadurai. I gave
up my fruitless efforts to discuss the issue with him. He, however,
not only kept on talking to me about Annadurai's glories but invited
me to talk on the theme at a public meeting.
The meeting was held at Satyamurthi Bhavan and was organized
by Kannadasan himself.
I had told him earlier: "I have no objection to speaking at any
function on your invitation. At the same time you should bear in
mind the fact that I will be impelled to voice certain truths that may
run counter to your feelings. It will be absurd for me, in the
present climate, to speak on miscellaneous political matters and not
about Annadurai's death. Is this acceptable to you?"
"I shall speak after you. You may speak freeiy," said the poet,
with great confidence. I accepted his invitation. Some of my friends
were rather displeased because of their appraisal that in the environ-
ment that existed, no audience would permit a man belonging to any
party to criticize Annadurai. Some friends did not like the idea of
my participation in the meeting because they knew that following
my critical comments, Kannadasan would make a speech in support
of Annadurai and voice his grief over the latter's passing. I perceived
clearly that however thick a pall of hallucinations that men may
create about Annadurai, it was bound to fade away.
The only political leader who condoled Annadurai's death in a
very civilized manner and without any damage to political decencies
and his own self-respect was Kamaraj. Next to him, to whatever
group you may regard me as belonging, it was I alone in that group
who immediately and publicly raised the first voice of opposi-
tion to the "Annadurai hallucination." Even now I feel pleased that
such was the case.
All those who spoke at that meeting before me expatiated on the
noble qualities of Annadurai. They recalled their personal relations
with him and displayed their sense of grievous loss at his passing.
All nationalist dailies had closed down on the day of Annadurai's
death. From the next day they began publishing long accounts of
the glorious events of Annadurai's life and the mammoth crowds
that had gathered when his death became known. Displaying awe